34                THE STORY OF RUDRA.
Than see him part; hence banish from thy mind All thoughts of going and stay here with me."
" My wife 1" lie said, "why cherish idle fears ? The holy Brahmin whom thou knowest well, So deeply versed in all the starry lore, Tells me that I am fated to return. It is an evil omen that thou shouldst, Lamenting, hinder rn$ at this last hour And tell me not to go.    Send me away With thy good wishes, I will soon return. By Him above that rules man's destinies, By mother earth, by yonder setting sun, The moon that shines up in the starry heav'ns, By all that to his heart is sacred deemed, And lastly by his sire whose picture hangs On the wall there, thy husband Rudra swears That after he returns he'll stay with thee, And nevermore e'en think of leaving thee, And let him therefore go in peace of mind."
" If it is true," replied the crying maicl, " That Sita followed Rama to the woods, And that she of the Pandus also shared